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Do You Want It? 


BQaroRs the people of this country commit them- 

selves to an income tax with undue haste they 
should bear in mind that this tax may be made to 
apply to everybody, precisely as the tax on real! 
estate applies to every one who holds real property, 
no matter if it be to the value of only five or ten 
dollars. President Taft is said to favor a tax on all 
incomes of $1,200 and over. The board of directors 
of the National Association of Manufacturers, in in- 
dorsing an income tax, suggested that it be fixed at 
one-eighth of one per cent. on ail incomes, great and 
small, which is the only equitable method of levying 
taxes. Every one should bear a part of the burden, 
for then every one will be interested in understanding 


the proposition. A tax of one-eighth of one per cent. 


would be only seventy-five cents a year on a man 
with an income of $600, and $1,250 on a man with an 
income of $1,000,000 a year. If the people are will- 
ing to be taxed on their incomes, just as they are on 
their real estate, let them favor the proposition to 
amend the Constitution accordingly.—-From Leslie’s 
Weekly, 
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AMERICAN CITIZENS, TAKE NOTICE!! 
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LAUGHTER 


FOREIGN physician of standing 
asserts that good, hearty laugh- 
ter is a sure cure of 
It is good news, 


for most 
our bodily ills. 

and JupGe can quite believe that the 
prescribed remedy will prove effica- 
cious. It is well known that the 
hearty shaking up the exercise induced 
by laughter gives the liver 

- is equal in effect to any 
= amount of jolting we get 
? from a ride in a taxicab or 
any ordinary massage at the 
hands of a retired pugilist, 
but some care must be taken 
that the use of mirth is care- 





fully guarded and properly 
applied. For instance, a 


a rather poor remedy for a cracked lip, and trouble 


broad grin is 


with a vermiform appendix is not always obviated by an indul- 
gence in a series of guffaws. 

Then, too, if one of the younger generation has the measles 
or the whooping cough, it is a grave question whether a parent is 
justified, as many of them do, in taking them to the theater for the 
On the whole, 
lest this announcement result in obvious abuses, those who have 
the medica in charge should carefully investigate the 
precise remedial qualities of each of our humorists, and, having 
ascertained these, have them graded, scientifically developed, and 
authoritatively placed in drug stores, there to be sold under prop- 


purpose of applying a farce remedy for their ills. 


materia 


erly protective conditions, 


It will even if it could be proved past all 


easily 


never do 


LOOK OUT! IT 


Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., New York. 
JOHN A. SLEICHER, President. F. W neider, Secre 
TISING 


James M. Lee, Managing Editor. 


2 numoer 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT 10 CENTS A COPY, 
$5.00 
20> numuers 2.50 
1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order, not by local checks 
bork City. 





MAY BE 






Tel. 6632 Madison Square. 
I reasurer. 


Cable Address, “ Judgark,” 


‘Ty Arthur Jerry, 
4130-7 Marquette Puildine, Chicago, | 


Grant FE. Hamilton, Art Editor. 


(OFFICER 


The contents of FUDGE are orotected by copyright in both the United States aiid Great 
Britain. 

CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self addressed envelope unth au manuscripts, 
otherwise return of the latter wnen founs unavailable Cannot be guaranteed. 


if JUDGE cannot be found at any oews-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly reported on postal-card or by letter. 


well as the w ackdne and the ledger number on thei wrapper brom twetot e wee must 
a t t 
AS A CURE. 
peradventure that a man who suffers from the chicken pox 


can secure immediate relief from a few capsules of Mr. Dooley 
taken before meals, for him to unwittingly subject himself to the 
influences of a ‘‘ Dunk’’ Smith solution, which is especially de- 
signed to relieve the sufferer from ptomaine poisoning. 

may be this that a 
by contact with a recklessly driven automo- 


Then, too, it said in connection man 
suddenly prostrated 
bile might be saved by a quick resort to ‘‘ First Ade to the In- 
jured,’’ and yet become a permanent cripple because of the sudden 
opera. Then, in 


anesthetic might 


and unscientific application of a Broadway comic 
surgical operations, the use of London Punch as an 
be attended with after-effects of a serious nature, leaving him on 
recovery a prey to melancholy; whereas the employment of mild 
doses of the ‘‘ Newspaper Waif Department’’ of the newspapers 
would put him gently to sleep and leave him afterward with an 
entirely free and open mind. 

On the other hand, it is possible that even here there is danger, for 
if, in applying the Waifs, a careless nurse should allow a few grains 
of the editorial humor to be found upon the same page of these 
papers to fallinto the mixture, the patient might never wake, or, if 
he did, with a grave chance of falling a victim to biliousness. It will, 
of course, take some time for the new Humor School of Medicine 
to work out its theories scientifically, and it may be that certain 
people in the world, wedded to their squills, their castor oil and their 
ipecac, will fight strenuously against an innovation that would sub- 
stitute the humor of Hall Caine for the milder emollients to which 
they have been used. 

Nevertheless JupGE does not hesitate a bit to assure his readers 
that it is always well to have a few of the pills of laughter about, 
for, whatever may be said of laughter as a cure, there is no doubt of 
its efficacy as a preventive. After all, it isthe ounce of prevention 
that is worth the pound of cure. 
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AN EXCITING SITUATION. 

T WAS the ninth inning and the visiting 
team was at bat. The score was a tie and 
every spectator in grand stand or bleacher 
was on edge. To make it more exciting 
the bases were full with two men out and 
the team’s best swatter was up, with 
three balls and no strikes to his credit. 

In this trying moment the pitcher 
flung one straight at the plate. 

** Str-r-r-ike, one !’’ 

A yell broke from thousandsof throats. 

Again the ball darted toward the plate. 

** Str-r-r-ike, two !’’ 

Another unearthly yell wafted up from the assemblage. 
Then a deathlike stillness fell over all as the pitcher care- 
fully adjusted himself for the next and last effort. 

In the midst of this pervading hush a young lady just 
back of the catcher loudly appealed to her escort, 
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AMERICA LEADS THEM ALL. 


** Will, I do hope the Giants will win.’’ 
‘They ’1l stand a good show if they put this man out.’’ 
** Everybody here seems to want to have him put out, don’t they, Will?’’ 
** They certainly do.’’ 
‘* Then why doesn’t one of those idle policemen put the horrid thing out?’’ 
Whether the batter was affected by this little exchange or not, is only 
conjecture. But the fact was that he made a wild lunge at the next ball 


NOT THE TIME TO STRIKE. and struck out. 
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A REAL PERPETUAL MOTION MACHINE. 








BUSINESS PICKING UP. 


Dr. Monk—** Now a nice gold filling in there will just about pay off the mortgage on my house.” 


ENOUGH FOR HIM. 
HEN the physician arrived at the designated house, he found 
that his patient was a decrepit negro, who sat up in bed and 
inquired, 


’ 


** How much yo’ charge, doctah?’’ 
‘* Two dollars a visit, which includes my time, experience, ad- 

vice and the medicine.’’ Pi 
‘*A poor old coon like me don’t need all dem extras ; just 


gib me ten cents’ wo’th o’ yo’ cough med’cine, and dat’s enough 


fo’ me! 


A STREET TRAGEDY. 


I. 
RETTY little Willie, with 
A doggie on a string; 
Flapping trousers, flapping hat, - 
Cute as anything. 





Il. 
Maiden coming down the street, 
With a Paris hat, ONE WHO SHOULD KNOW. 
Ostrich feather waving high— Little one—** Say, ma, is a cowboy a calf?’ 
Stop and picture that! Mother—** You had better ask your father ; he says he was ac ow boy once,” 
Ill. 
Doggie gets hysterical, INFORMATION BLANK. 
_Circles round and round; Office of Matrimonial Department. 
Willie and the maiden quick Doctor Cuptp. LADIES. 


Close together bound. : : 
Please read carefully and answer the following questions to 


IV. the best of your knowledge and discretion. 


Maiden stumbles o’er the pup; What is your age as shown in the family Bible? 
Screaming, tumbles down. 
Willie follows, with a shriek 


Heard all over town. 


What is your actual age? 
Were you ever engaged? (If so, furnish reference.) 
Can you cook? (If so, what will you cook for?) 


of. Sh = 


” “ : Can you sew? (If so, say sew.) 
Sits upon the Paris hat 6. Can you keep a secret? (If so, state how long.) 





With a mighty crash : : : 
(One time in his little life 7. Do you experience a tired feeling after washing, ironing and 
That he makes a mash). scrubbing? 
8. Are you addicted to perfume, pepsin, pickles, primping or 
VI . 
- ; . pouting? 
Weeps in mighty woe that no a . a , : 
Human words may tell; 9. Do you approve of kissing? (If so, don’t tell it.) 
Hatpin in that Paris hat— 10. Explain the physiological and psychological difference be- 
Goshamightyhel! tween a soul kiss and a porous plaster. 
LOWELL OTUS REESE. 11. Do you like children? 


12. Do you believe ‘‘thirteen’’ is an unlucky num- 
ber? 

13. Attach a statement (not over ten thousand 
words) giving a list of remedies you have used for the 
complexion. 

14. Draw a diagram of your family tree, showing 
? \ any artificial limbs. 
egg 15. Would you consider an empty bottle under th 


bath tub a matter requiring an explanation? 
F. F. QUINN 
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“I DO LIKE A LOBSTER.’’ 


OYSTERS. 

JJ}. UST like confirmed invalids, oysters 
spend their lives in beds. The principal 
parts of an oyster are salt water and a 
handsome stomach. 

Every oyster has a mother-of-pearl] 
lined overcoat with the moss on the out- 
side. But a Waldorf-Astoria oyster gath- 
ers no moss. 

Oysters, as a rule, keep their mouths 
shut ; but when they have been in society too long 
they begin to gape. They are fond of playing 
games, one of their favorites being ring-around-a- 
rosy. In this game they join shells in a circle on 
a plate. They live in the ocean in summer, and 
during the winter months frequent the principal hotels and restaurants, where 
they have reserved seats on cakes of ice specially prepared for them. They are rarely 
met with at huskings or church fairs. 

An oyster is a conchologist by nature, a bivalve by profession, and an appetizer 
because he cannot help himself. There are girl oysters as well as men oysters, but 
so far as is known, one is not superior to the other. 

Oysters vary in size according to their circumstances and their bringing up. 
Some are harder to swallow than others. There is no particular rule about this. 
But if at first you don’t succ2ed, try, try again. 

In June the oysters ought to be as rare as the days. THOMAS L. MASSON. 





ALL PROFIT. 
6c on BINKS is running a profitable hennery of thoroughbreds on his dad’s 
million-dollar farm.’’ 
a a 
““Yes. He has the feed charged to his father, their housekeeper buys the eggs 
at a fancy price for the Binks table, and young Binks is the biggest egg consumer 
in the family.”’ 











“ABDUL THE UNLUCKY.” 


F ONE poor man in U. S. A. 
Has got a second wife, 
The neighbors and the papers say, 
‘* He leads a double life.’’ 


Abdul, Sultan of Turkey, had 
More than a thousand wives, 
So with them all he led, bedad! 
Five hundred double lives. 
R. W. 8. 





A STRAY SHOT. 


**(Hic) That ball must be froze.’ 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 
JULIA MARLOW! 


Lovers of Shakesperian plays 
Only name you but to praise. 
Mistress of that noble art 

That can touch the human heart. 


ANNUAL FASHIONS. 


** Did you know, Miss Clucks, 
that they are wearing 
bangs again ?’’ 


RELATIVES. 

ELATIVES are dis- 
agreeable friends 
inflicted on us by 

If 


we are sufficient- 


Providence. 


ly foolish, we can secure 
an additional bunch by 
marrying some one. Though 
sometimes useful, 
often they 
main mission in life is to 


more 
consider their 
make as much trouble as 
A relative is 
to be 
feared than a lazy lion or 


possible. 
sometimes more 
a blind tiger. 

All 
kinsfolk must necessarily 


classification of 


be arbitrary, because that 
is the nature of relatives; 


but, in general, there are 


two kinds—the kind you 
eare about and the kind 
you swear about. The lat- 


ter is the common 


r gar- 





Amer 
Bobby 
Ameri 
Bobby 





den variety, and of small impor- 
tance—relatively speaking. There 
are your rich relatives whom you 
cultivate, your poor relatives who 
cultivate you, and your ignorant 
relatives who need cultivation. 
Also, near and distant relatives, 
and some who are both. The rich 
relative, for instance, is usually 
his coin distant 
But they are all your 
would be 


near with and 
with you. 
dear relatives—some 
dear at two dollars a head. 

Your near relatives’ are the 
ones you can’t get away from. 
They want tobe ever near you, ex- 
pect a present from you on Christ- 
mas, and will borrow money from 
you on sight. Your near relatives 
are supposed to bear some resem- 
blance to you—that is, they have 
your poor features in anaggravated 
form. This explains why you like 
to be told how much you resemble 
your Cousin Rufus, who has a nose 
like a rutabaga, or how you are the 
living image of your Aunt Betty, 
who is cross-eyed and has to be 


hooped in hot weather. 
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OFFICIAL 


ist—** Say, Mr. Constable, I ‘m a stranger in these parts. 


an tour 

“ °. 99 
You are in Lunnon, sir. 

an tourist 

*’ Bout the very worst part, sir.”’ 


vuage 
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‘**OH, YOU TEMPTATION !” 

The distant relative is the safest kind—the more distant, 
the better. Three thousand miles is a good distance. The dis- 
tant relative will not visit you as often as your near kin, but he 
will probably stay longer. They all stay longer than they have 
any business to. That is one of the criminal practices of the 
relative. However, the distant relative cannot claim all of 
your good looks, and there is always a chance that he will 
leave you something when he dies, to spite his near kinsfolk. 
He is the best of the bunch. 

The trouble with relatives is their power to make trouble. 
A mere acquaintance takes no liberties with you; a relative 
A friend has respect for your feelings; a relative has 
none. An enemy will keep away from you; a relative will not. 
In fine, a relative combines the familiarity of the friend with 
the unfeelingness of the enemy, but, because of family pride, 
you must keep up a pretense of peace with him. Besides, it 
isn’t wise to quarrel openly with your kinsfolk—-they know 
too much; but behind closed doors there is many a family row, 
and the man who cannot get up a private ‘‘scrap’’ with 
some relative had better make his will. That is the best way 
to get even with your relatives. W. B. KERR. 


does. 


MOTHER GOOSE—WALL STREET EDITION. 


O MARKET, to market, with all of my cash; 
Home again, home again, broke all to smash. 





— 





INFORMATION. 
Mebbe you kin tell me where I be ?”? 


** 1 know that; but what part of London ?’’ 
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THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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1. * It’s a queer yarn, boys. We wuz on an 2. —— ‘Come along with me,’ sez she, ‘and 3. —— Down I drops like a lump of lead, but 
expedition to the West Indies to search fer Cap- I ’ll show you where the treasure is,’ sez she,and _arter a while I lands on something soft and I sees 


tain Kidd’s treasure, and we ’d been searchin’ fer — with that she whisks me up on the broom behind — it wuz acloud. And there I sits, despairin’-like, 
six months and found nary a smell of treasure, her, and we shoots up inter the clouds! Well, wonderin’ how 1 wuz ever a-goin’ to git off 
when one day I got separated from the rest of the _ lads, I hung on fer dear life, but bimeby I could- alive, 
company, and suddenly an old woman with a n’t hold on no longer, and I slips off, and we two 

broom comes up to me. five miles up in the air! 
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4. - when suddenly a blast of wind from 5. —— And I falls!’so far and lands on the 6. —— and, would you believe it, boys, at the 
y t ) 3 


old Boreas himself blows the cloud from under _ earth so hard that I makesaholein the ground — bottom of that hole is the chest of treasure that 
me, and ag’in I finds meself a-flyin’ through about ten feet deep; —— we ‘d bin a-searchin’ fer six months! Yep! thou- 
space |! —— sands and thousands of dollars’ worth!” 


THEIR WEDDING JOURNEY. 


66 QQ H, SEE that beautiful view!’’ he cried; They gazed at Niagara, passing by, 
And a freight car came between. Till a freight car came between. 
‘* Such a dear little lake, here on this side!’’ They caught a glimpse of a mountain high, 
And a freight car came between. But a freight car came between. 
They crossed great rivers and strove to look, Ard yet they were happy all the way, 
But a freight car came between. With every scene unseen, 
They glanced at many a woodsy nook, For love went with them all the day 
But a freight car came between. And nothing could come between. 


BERTHA 1. BUSH, 








OPPORTUNITY SPEAKS. a 


UT ONCE and once only 
I knock at each door; 
If barred from admit- 
tance, 
I come never more. 
If eating or sleeping 
From hunger or > 








~—— 





rack, @ 
I take no excuses 
And never come back. 


mS 
oll 





Democracy calling, 
But once did I knock; 
But in that case, further, 
I jimmy the lock. 
I also try kicking 
To rouse her with din, 
And shoot through the panels, 
And kick the door in. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON. 
MAN can wear an electric belt and BEGINNING AT THE TOP. 


still have no personal magnetism Mrs. O’ Toole—‘* Phat be yez doin’ up there, Mrs. Riley ?”’ — 
about him. Mrs. Riley—‘* Howldin’ the poipe shtidy till me ould man comes home wid a shtove he’s afther buyin’. 
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OL’PHANT ALLEY’S MOTOR-CAR. 


(With apologies to James Whitcomb Riley.) 


ISTER Ol’phant Alley’s come to our house to stay 
An’ drive the motor-car ‘at father bought the other day, 
An’ keep it bright an’ clean, an’ turn the handles roun’ 
An’ make it buzz, an’ see as all the wheels is on the 





groun. 
An’ all us daddy’s chil’ren, when Alley's had his run, 
We set roun’ the coach, us five, an’ has the mostest fun 
A-list’nin’ to the ’citin’ tales ’at Alley tells about, 
Of the motor-cars ‘at gits you 
Ef 

You 
Don't 
Watch 
Out. 


Onct they was a bad man, he used to say some swears, 
An’ when he went out walkin’, he’d put on awful airs. 
At cyclists ye’d hear him holler, an’ bad names he used to call, 
But when a motor runned the critter down, they was nothin’ left at all. 
An’ they seeked him in among the works, an’ all the grease an’ mess, 
An’ seeked him up an’ down the road, an’ everywhere, I guess, 
An’ all they ever found was thist his pants an’ roun’-about; 
An the motor-car’!] git you 
Ef 
You 
Don't 
Watch 
Out, 


NOTES FROM THE BASSWOOD BUGLE. 

ISS ANASTASIA BUTTS, our poetess 
of passion, has given up her job of 
writin’ epithets for the tombstone 
works, because she has got tired of 

perjurin’ herself about the good qualities 
of the late lamented of this village, and 
has accepted a lucrative position with a 





patent-medicine concern. 

Constable Bibbs says that disturbin’ of 
the peace has got to stop in this village, 
and he has seized all the instruments of 
the Basswood Silver Cornet Band. The 
band expected to play at the county fair 
here, but the committee wanted a good crowd and put the constable 
up to the trick. 

Uncle Ezra Hudnutt, who had his picture in the paper for takin’ 
Long Life Tonic, has received several dunnin’ letters from Western 
points where he used to reside. He says fame has its drawbacks, 
all right. 

Hod Prentiss has received welcome news from the West. His 
cousin Jim, who was not expected to live, has now got a chance. 
The Governor of the State has granted him a reprieve. 

William Jones has returned from a trip around New York State 
visitin’ his brothers. Among the points visited were Auburn, Mat- 
teawan and Sing Sing. 

Grandma Perkins is helpin’ make the village beautiful by dyin’ 
her hair and gettin’ a new set of teeth. Let the improvements go on! 

Doc. Binks, the veterinary surgeon, has diagnosed Amos Hilli- 

ker’s case and says 

Amos is sufferin’ from 

nine different com- 

plaints; but Amos says 

Doe is a liar, as the 

only complaint he has 

is that Sam _ Tilden 

wasn't elected Presi- 
dent. 

Lafe Teeter, our 
dentist, is engaged in 
pullin’ stumps on Anse 
Judson’s west eighty 
and expects to get it 
cleared off by fall, when 
he will resume hisreg’- 
lar practice in town. 

Hank Petersis not 
keepin’ summer board- 
ers this year as he has 
A good 
many of them come, 


HS GRO«n 
< formerly. 





ONE OF THE BEST. 
Ofiicer—** Why don't you salute your superiors?” 
Recruit—** Cos | ain't seen ’em yet.” 


but refuse to stay. 
ROY K,. MOULTON, 


An’ one time a silly cyclist ’ud allus larf an’ grin, 
An’ make fun of motor-cars ’at ’ud stop workin’ ; 
An’ onct when goin’ in company, an’ his gal was ther, 
He said he’d race ’ein and could show ’em how to tear, 
An’ thist as he larfed, he hadn’t time to warn ’er, 
They was a great steam-car skooshed aroun’ the corner, 
An’ it squashed them two in bits ’fore they knowed what was 
about, 
An’ the motor-c r’ll git you 
ief 
You 
Don’t 
Watch 
Out. 


An’ Ol’phant Alley says, when things is lookin’ blue, 
An’ we're feelin’ tired an’ can’t find anythin’ to do, 
An’ we can’t go playin’ baseball, ‘cause the ball it burst to-day, 
We ‘ud better stay inside the gates an’ not go out to play; 
We had better mind ourselves if we want to live on here, 
’Cause car drivers has more nor enough to make them fear, 
Without us on the road an’ dancin’ all about, 
Or his motor-car’!] git us 

Ef 

We 
Don’t 
Watch 


Out ! R. W. SNEDDON. 


AN ADVERTISEMENT. 

YOUNG man of impressive personality and only a few bad 

habits, recently graduated from a leading university, would 
like a position as son-in-law to wealthy old gentleman. Has had 
considerable experience as a fiancé, but is in the main a home lover, 
though fond of travel. No guarantee of lady required, but father- 
in-law’s standing in financial world must be thoroughly well estab- 
lished. No triflers need apply. Ph. D. Quinceton, Gazoo Office, 
New York City. 





HELPING A FRIEND IN TROUBLE. 


“Give us a lift, will you?” 
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A STRAW RIDE AT 

EAR !:iLL—Last night, while we 
city boarders were circled about 

the .eranda playing a game of 

poker under a smoky oil lamp 

with split acorns for chips, someone 
c.me through and announced that there 


y, ould be a straw ride. We all tumbled 

it just as @ ix-mule hay wagon rattled 
up and, with a series of creaks and 
lyroans, came to @ standstill under a tall 
oak. It was loaded down with country 
belles in white dresses, and farmer boys 
vith colored handkerchiefs tied around 


| heir freckled necks, and the illumina- 
ion was great. There were Chinese 
anterns and Japanese lanterns and barn | 
anterns, and, above all, the big, strap-| 
ying driver in dust-fringed boots was 


| Jantern-jawed. 


| gazing at this wonderful aggregation, a| ther ceremony he took the reins and by my lonesome. 


“uae 


JUNE-BUG JUNCTION. 

in a swaying hay wagon, I very wisely 

remained up by the pole and compli- 

mented the freckled lad with the accor- | 
dion on his fine playing. He was so 

tickled that he rattled off the stirring 

notes of ‘‘Old Dog Tray,’’ and the whole 

crowd joined in the chorus. Things | 
were looking lovely, and I had just | 
started to cast sheep-eyes toward a 

rural beauty named Emmaline, whose | 
escort was asleep in the hay, when Gus, | 
the molasses salesman, climbed up be- | 
side Big Jake, the driver, and announced 

that he was the crack whip of the world. 

He said his great-grandfather had made | 
good in the old-fashioned coaching days, 


'and he had inherited his sporting blood. | 


Gus said six-in-hand looked the same to 


A MARINE 


DELUSION. 





# 


























**See! A mermaid !”’ 


1. 


While we stood there! him as four-in-hand, and without fur- I was in the garret of the farmhouse all 


There was a pitcher 


lsun-tanned lad in corduroy trousers| started the mules off on a gallop. Wejof stale water near the bed, also a 
i . . . . *. | s 

lclimbed down and, after watering the | did not know it at the time, but while I | bottle of arnica and some court plaster. 
was putting in my time with Daphne | I crawled up and surveyed myself in the 


mules, announced that we ‘‘city uns} 
could take a ride at twenty-five cents a 
head.”’ Gus, the molasses salesman, 
who has been summering down here be- 
| cause there is nothing doing in the mo- 
|lasses line in hot weather, suggested 
‘ that riding in a hay wagon with a lot 
of pretty girls was better than playing 
| poker and slaughtering mosquitoes on 
| the veranda, so we climbed aboard. I 
don’t know exactly how it happened, 
but, somehow, I got wedged in between 
'a couple of pretty girls who answered 
to the romantic names of Daphne and 
| Evangeline. Daphne was tall and an- 
' gular, of the near-Gibson type, and| 
| Gvangeline was short, plump, full of | 
limples, and full of fun. Jogging along 
ie sandy road, with the tall trees cast- 

ig fantastic shadows over the swaying 
anterns, was very picturesque. 
‘eal romantic and began telling Daphne 
that her eyes reminded me of the dis- 
tant stars, and I wished the old mules 
would trot on forever as long as she was 
aear me, when a pair of huge and horny 
hands emerged from the hay like a pair of 
tongs and gently, but firmly, lifted me 

| away from Daphne and Evangeline and 
up to where a strapping bumpkin was 
playing on an accordion. I heard some 
coarse remark about a fellow not being 
able to go off for a little smoke without 
@ fresh city dude taking his gal away, 

| and then it dawned on me that Daphne 
and Evangeline had escorts. Not wish- 
ing to engage in any wrestling matches 





| 


| 





His GREATEST DELIGHT 
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 


is a cl 
Packer’ eansing, 


refreshing sha with 
acker’s Tar Soa . a 


p. The beneficial effects 
2 beamntlate dandruff is removed; 
and rend growth of hair is stimulated, 

US premature baldness is prevented. 


| PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


PURE AS THE PINES 


and Evangeline Gus was up in the front 
of the wagon assisting a trio of farm- 
hands to empty a jug of good New 
England cider. When the cider began 


| todo funny stunts with Gus, why, Gus 


began to do funny stunts with the mules. 
He made them execute all kinds of mar- 


cracked mirror and then went back to 
bed. Did you ever see a map of Mars 
with its diagonal and horizontal lines 
for canals? Well, that is how my face 
looked, to say nothing of the mountain- 
ous bumps of green and blue. But I 
guess I’ll pull through all right with 





velous turns, from ‘‘cracking-the-whip’’ 
to the ‘‘break-away.’’ As we grew ap- 
prehensive, Gus grew hilariously enthu- 
siastic. He announced that if he were 
out in Death Valley he could drive the 
great washing-compound mule team in 
a style that would make the regular 
drivers look like coyotes. Big Jake be- 
came so alarmed at Gus’s recklessness 





THE DOCTOR’S WIFE. 
AGREES WITH HIM ABOUT FOOD. 

A trained nurse says: ‘‘ In the prac- 
tice of my profession I have found so 
many points in favor of Grape-Nuts 
food that I unhesitatingly recommend 
it to all my patients. 

“It is delicate and pleasing to the 





that he fell backward into the hay and 
Gus had the seat all to himself. 


| girls screamed, and the strapping rural- 
I got | ites threatened to lick the ‘‘whole durned | teeth renders mastication impossible. 
and, with the | 


bunch of city fellers,’’ 
|expectation of a general thrashing and 
the overturning of the wagon, things 
were getting rather strenuous. But it 
all ended suddenly. Gus attempted to 
round a sharp curve at the cross-roads 
and the mules went over the fence, and 
the hay wagon rolled over stumps and 
blackberry vines and landed in a swamp 
of green mire. When I squirmed out 
and rubbed the mud and tadpoles from 
my eyes, I found Gus sitting on a log 
calmly rolling a cigarette. ‘‘Didn’t 
quite make the turn that time,’’ he said 
apologetically, ‘‘but I only missed it by 
three inches. Yes, sir. Three inches.”’ 
I felt like slaying him then and there 
with a hickory pole, but I felt too weak 
from the shock. Daphne and Evangeline 
were sitting on a moss-bank crying and 
making vain efforts to mop the mud 
from their once white The 
rest of the girls looked like mud turtles. 
You never saw such a sorry looking 
bunch of straw riders in your life. Big 
Jake, the driver, was floundering around 
in a bed of soft ooze, and six or seven 
country boys were trying to pry him out 
with the broken-off wagon tree. What | 
was left of our bunch were hunting for | 
their watches and picking blackberry | 
thorns out of their arms and necks. 
Just about this time Gus climbed up on 
a stump to make a speech about “‘acci- 
dents will happen,’’ when something did | 
happen. The ruralites charged us with | 


dresses, 


green saplings, and when I woke up| ride. 


The | 


|They are far more dangerous than all 


palate (an essential in food for the 
'sick) and can be adapted to all ages, | 
| being softened with milk or cream for | 
babies or the aged when deficiency of | 
For fever patients or those on liquid 
diet, I find ‘Grape-Nuts and albumen 
water very nourishing and refreshing.’ | 

‘This recipe is my own idea and is 
made as follows: Soak a teaspoonful of 
Grape-Nuts in a glass of water for an 
hour, strain and serve with the beaten 
white of an egg and a spoonful of fruit 
juice for flavoring. This affords a great 
| deal of nourishment that even the weak- 
est stomach can assimilate without any 
distress. 

‘*My husband is a physicifin and he 
|uses Grape-Nuts himself and orders it 
| many times for his patients. 
|} ‘* Personally I regard a dish of Grape- 
| Nuts with fresh or stewed fruit as the 
ideal breakfast for any one—-well or 
sick.”’ 

In any case of stomach trouble, nerv- 
ous prostration or brain fag, a 10-day 
trial of Grape-Nuts will work wonders 
toward nourishing and rebuilding and 
in this way ending the trouble. 

‘‘There’s a Reason,’’ and trial proves. 

Look in packages for the famous lit- 
tle book, ‘‘ The Road to Wellville.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A new one 
appears trom time to time. They are 
genuine, true, and full of human interest. 


man, if you ever summer at a country | 
boarding-house keep shy of straw rides. 
. | 
the automobile tours put together. 
Yours with bruises, BEN. 


P. S.—Just heard some news a 
tickles. The rural bunch grabbed Gus, 
the molasses salesman, and rode him | 
out of the county on a strip of barbed- | 
wire fence. Perhaps it will teach him| 
a lesson about driving mules on a straw’ 
B. VICTOR A. HERMANN. | 





careful nursing. Take my advice, old | 


2. ‘* Help!’’ 


MENTAL ILLUSIONS. 


66 PUT, DOCTOR,”’ we say to the 
eminent physician and surgeon, 
‘‘haven’t you found it true, in your 
long and varied experience, that nearly 
all the ills with which people suffer 
are imaginary?’’ 
‘* Yes,’’ he answers, to »%ur surprise. 
‘Usually when they have appendicitis 
they imagine they have colic.’’ 


WHEN CAT AND HORNET MEET. 


PUSSY cat 
On a hornet sat, 
So I was told by a rooster. 
The bug, poor thing! 
Has lost its sting, 
ps dn’twil Lk s 
us oO ak ie 
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EYESIGHT AT FAULT. 


Young attorney—‘‘ How dic they hap- 
pen to hang Snitch’s client? Wasn’t 
there any loophole in the law for him?”’ 

Second ditto-—‘‘ Oh, yes, but Snitch is 
| cross-eyed and saw the wrong hole.’’ 





ODE TO THE CANDY KID. 
ARSHMALLOWS often haunt my 
dreams, 
And fudge is fine and dandy, 
I dearly love my chocolate creams, 
But, oh, you peanut candy! 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


A better cigarette, 
a more delightful 
smoke than this, has 
never been produced 


CAMBRIDGI 


regular size 


25c. 


35ce 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 


** The 
Little 
Brown 
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EAR G0 
No better 
Cham e 
than k’s 
could be had 


The 
same 
is true 
today 


COOK'S 





















Jubilee 


1859-1909 














The Truth 
Great 

Western 

Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 


There is nothing to 
conceal m its produc. 
tion. Itts PureGrape 
Jun e, fermented and 
aged to exact pertec- 
thon tor healthtlulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
cc nnomseurs desire, 


“Of the six Amert- 
can Cham pagues 
exhibited at the 
Parts exposition of 
1000, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
i the only one that 

received a GOLD | 





MEDAL.” 


| PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N.Y. 


Bold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 














Hotel | 
SINTON 


CINCINNATI, O. 


European Plan. 400 Rooms. 
Fireproof Construction. 
Cuisine the Best. 


@ Rooms $2.00 and Upward. 
@ Large Convention Hal! and 
Assembly Hall on Ninth Floor. 





EDWARD N. ROTH, Managing Director. 


K\ MADE OF LINEN . 


Two 
FOR 


aes > 1$8 25¢ 
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WORDSWORTH UP TO DATE. 
She was a Phantom of a Fright 
When first she gleamed upon my sight! 
A shapeless shape in scanty dress 
To haunt, to startle, to distress. 


I saw her upon nearer view; 
The things that woman had to do! 


She had to breathe a certain way, 


And walk and walk for miles each day. 


She couldn’t eat a thing that’s good 
For human nature’s daily food, 

But just some hygienic stuff, 

And stop before she’d had enough! 


You’d think no one, however thin, 
Her sheathlike garments could get in; 
E’en if you understood the cult 

You'd be surprised at the result! 


A perfect woman nobly gowned, 

With hips scarce thirty inches round! 

A slotlike form, a halting gait, 

And something like an angel’s weight! 
—Carolyn Wells in Harper's Magazine. 


HAD ALL THE SYMPTOMS. 
When Bloggins, senior, on the occa- | 
sion of his annual party, was obliging | 
| his guests with ‘‘ ’Tis Love That Makes 

‘the World Go Round,’’ Master William 

| Bloggins seized the opportunity to retire 

| for a few minutes behind the Japanese 
screen with his sire’s half-smoked cigar. 

The applause subsiding, Master Blog- 
gins was observed by one of the company 
to be looking far from well. His face 
had taken on the hue of putty and his 
eyes stood out like small hat-pegs. 

' ‘*Good gracious, Willie! What’s the 
matter?’’ cried Mrs. Bloggins in alarm. 
“*I believe you’ve been smoking.’’ 

Willie shook his head. 

‘*’Tain’t that,’’ he declared untruth- 
fully. ‘‘If it’s true what father’s been 
singing about, I—I re-reckon I’m in 
| love !’’-—Tit-Bits, 


SAUCY BOY! 
‘*Waste is sinful.”’ 
‘Not always. I know a waist 
Jugend. 


She- 
He 


which is angelic!’’ 

















MISREADING THE SIGNS. 


Little Arthur (as he sees the many loafers sleeping on the 
grass) —‘*Gran’pa, has there been a suffragette meeting here ?’’ 


POSTERITY WOULD SHUDDER. 


‘*What do they put under the corner- 
stones?’’ 

**Oh, current coins, literature, and the 
like. We want posterity to know about 
our peculiar customs.’’ 

‘‘Then why not include one of the 
current hats?’’—Houston Chronicle, 


WHY THE TEARS CAME. 


She offered an 
tearful mood. 
**I’ve been to a wedding, 


she said. 


**l always cry more at a wedding that | 
It’s so much more | 


Ido at a funeral. 
uncertain.’’—New York Press. 


AS BAD AS ALL THAT. 

The doctor—* Nonsense! You haven’t 
gotacancer. Booze is what ails you. 
You must stop drinking at once.’’ 
““Gee! Is it that serious? 
Why, Doc, I thought it was some simple 
thing that could be helped by an opera- 
’—Cleveland Leader. 


The souse 


In ering advertisements please m 


explanation of her 


—London Sketch. 


| COMPENSATION. 


| First girl (looking at statue of the 
Venus de Milo)—‘‘ What terribly thick 
waists girls must have had in those 
days!’’ 

| Second girl—‘Yes; but perhaps the 
gentlemen’s arms were longer.’’—Hu- 
man Life. 


THE ETERNAL FEMININE. 


He—‘‘For a week you have had the 
|dressmakers in the house. Is anything 
unusual going on?’’ 

She-—‘‘Of course, you know that I am 
going to take part in the international 


| swimming contest for women.”’ 


AND MODERN SCIENCE STILL 
TRIUMPHS. 


‘*Do you believe surgery can ward off 
old age?’’ 


“Oh, yes. Frequently the patient 


dies under an operation.’’—Philadelphia | 
’ Pp | Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, N 


| Public Ledger. 
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'and found that gin, ver- 














Bottled 
Delight 


Club 
Cocktails 


Ever wanted a cocktail, 


mouth or whiskey had run & 
out? This never happens with ¥ 

CLuB COCKTAILS in the house, 
Keep a bottle on hand and have 
the best cocktail in the world 
always ready for serving. 












Martini (gin base) Man- 
hattan (whiskey 
al. 


ways popular. 


base) are 


Cc. F. HEUBLEIN 
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or MADISON SQUARE, NEW You 
Pe Absolutely Fireproof 
The finest type of modern hotel architectur 
a in New York. Beautifully furnished. Com 
: fort and luxurious cas 
Located in the very heart of New York, where 
all the life and fashion of the metropolis centr 
Room .. - + « « $1.50 and $2.00 
Room and Bath « « « $2.50 and upward 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath . . . $5.00 
Service and cuisine far famed for their 
xcellenece Delightful muste afternoon 


and evening 
Send for pertentare 
some booklet 


and hand 


A.A. CADDAGAN 
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li send you 
ROMEIKE’S fis: covartretisninas whee 


subject on 


appear about you, your frie nds, « ww any Eve 
which you may want to be “up to date.’ the Unk 
newspaper and periodical of importance In $5.00 for 


ted States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, 6th 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West © 
Street, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & oe 
PAPER WAREHOU 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Strest ee York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ‘ADEs 
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HIS VACATION OFF. UNEXPLAINABLE. 


“Aren . you taking a vacation this 


summer neighbors. One day a fire broke out 
“No.’ simultaneously in the store of each. 
“Didn't you ask for one?’”’ Cohen and his clerks went over and/| 
“Yes.” tried to put out the fire in Silberstein’s 


store. Silberstein and his help did the 
same with the Cohen store. Though 
Cohen and Silberstein are bitter enemies 
it is remarkable how such feuds are for- 
gotten in times of disaster and trouble. 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


“Wouldn’t they give it to you?”’ 

“That's what’s the matter. They were 
so much more enthusiastic about it than 
J was that I grew a little suspicious. ’’ 
=~, Lou is Post-Dispatch. 


SAFE AND SANE. 
“Do you take this woman for better 


or worse? 
“I do, jedge, I do. But I hopes we 
kin kinder strike an average.’’— Wash- 


ington Herald. 


The way for a man to make his wife 
adore him is for him to go out between 
the acts at the theater and telephone 





| burned up.—N. Y. Press. 
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WOUND TOO TIGHT. 
The very talkative guest (helping himself to another 
cigary—‘** I feel reg’larly wound up to-night.”’ 
The bored host—‘* Good, Perhaps you'll go in a 
minute.”’—London Sketch, 


HIS DOUBTFUL STATUS. 
‘‘Engaged to that beautiful girl, and 
yet not happy?”’ 
‘Well, she’s gone in by turns for row- 
be on their feet all day long.”’ ing and tennis and horses and golf and 
He—*Humph! They ain’t. They’re | dogs.’’ 
on the passengers’ feet more’n half the | **Say on.”’ 
time.”"—London Tit-Bits. ‘*Sometimes I wonder if I am a sweet- 


SYMPATHY MISPLACED. 
She (sympathizingly) —‘“‘I feel so 
sorry for the poor tram-car conductors. 
It must be terrible for them to have to 








[THE WALL STREET LAMB. Courier-Journal. 


Thee, little lambs, dont’ cry! 
We have sheared your wool, we know; | 
But we’ve let you go, 

_ And the fleece will grow, 

ind you will come again by and by. 

New York World. 


A woman 
nation that when she is ashamed her 
husband isn’t two inches taller than he 
is she can be proud he isn’t half an 
inch shorter.—N. Y. Press. 
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~. DELTZER 


| CURES 


HEADACHES 


is such a curious combi- | 


BROMO~ 


Silberstein and Cohen are business 
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home to ask if the children have been | 





ERE’S the syrup for griddle cakes! 
Pure—wholesome—delicious. 
You can eat more Karo than any other sweet. 
You can eat more cakes—like them better and 
they will like you better. 


Karo Corn. Syrup 


Eat it on Use it for 
Griddle Cakes Ginger Bread 
Hot Biscuit Cookies 
Waffles Candy 


As a spread for bread, you can give the children all they want. 
Karo is higher in food value and more easily digested than other syrups. 





“Send your name on a post card for Karo 
Cook Book—fifty pages including thirty per- 
fect recipes for home candy-making—Fudge, 
Taffy, Caramels, Butter Scotch, and especi- 
ally ‘‘Karo Sweet Divinity’’ the book tells. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO., Dept. F.F., New York 


7 Panoucts aerinine © —_ 


Cant ti avo® 














HINTS FOR HOT HOLIDAYS. 


The object of this article, other than WOMAN’S DRESS. 

the obvious one of filling up the page| hough the feminine wardrobe comes 
until you get to the paragraphs at the we] within the province of this article, 
bottom, is to collect in handy form suck jt hardly comes within that of this 
information as the best authorities con- paper. It works out as follows: 

sider indispensable for the proper pre- | 
serving of life in these trying times of 
heat. Readers, therefore, should cut 


1 oz, 


2 02. 


1 muslin frock, 
Et cetera, 














10¢,25¢,50% & $129 Bottles. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


‘heart or merely a fad * __ Louisville | £°™ the chandelier, so that it may | 


Hat, 12 Ibs. 13 oz. 


this page out and suspend it by a string 


13 lbs. 0 oz. 


London Punch. 


always be before them. Total, 





WHAT TO WEAR. 

There is one great difficulty about 
clothing yourself suitably in_ this 
weather, namely, that the more clothes 
you put on to keep the heat out the 
more heat (somehow) you keepin. For 
this reason it is generally agreed, now, 
that the lighter your clothes are the 
better. In the case of both men and 


women it has been found possible to re- . " av 
duce the weight of the wardrobe to the 4 wife and five children there, and have 
never seen one of them.’ This declara- 


merest trifle. | tion excited the most painful curiosity 


| among the good people, which was 
when it became 


THE EXPLANATION. 


David James Burrell tells the follow- 
ling story, but will not tell the name of 
| the other minister. 

‘“‘A great friend of mine—also in the 
ministry—-who was preaching in a 
neighboring village, astonished the con- 
gregation by saying, ‘I wish to return 
to New York by the first train, as I have 


MAN’S DRESS. 


1 gold-beater’s skin suit, 1 o%. allayed, however, 

1 abestos shirt front, 2 dr. known that the ‘one’ which the clergy- 

1 diamond tie pin 2dr. |man had never seen was one that had 
€ ’ 

1 pair open-work aluminum been born since he left home the day 
socks, ldr. | before. 

1 pair sandals, 1 oz. ’ 

1 India-rubber collar, loz. | If an automobile breaks down under a 

—-— = girl’s window she will tel! if was a 
Total, 30z. 5dr. |serenade on a gvitar.--N. Y. Press. 


It will be appreciated. 
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JUDGE’S PRIZE PICTURE 
PUZZLE CONTEST 


Open to all, whether subscribers to JupGr or not 
There is no charge or consideration of any kind other 
than your ability to work out the six names and to 
write the very brief article mentioned 


Each of the first five pictures represents some State of the United States. 
The sixth picture represents some product advertised in this issue of JuDGE. 
Can you name the five States and tell us what the preduct is? If so, write these 
six names down and send them to us with a little article—not over two hundred 
words about the things you like least in this issue of JupGE. 
solving the puzzles and in writing the article JupGe will send $5 for the best 
reply received at this office before October 15th, 1909. To those sending the next 
five best replies with correct or nearest correct solutions $1 each will be paid. 
To those sending the next twenty best replies as above, a copy of James Mont- 
will be sent free. To those who 


For your skill in 


gomery Flagg’s picture, ‘‘ The Third Degree,”’ 
send in the next best twenty replies as above, a copy of George Reiter Brill’s 
picture, ‘* Don’t You Hurt My Doggy,’’ will be given. 

The award of prizes in the City Contest was published in the issue of JupGE 


for S« ptembe r llth. 
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Send your reply to Puzzle Editor, State Contest 


JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 








WM. 


2 
2 
; 


oP dP fl 





THE 


INGENUITY OF MAN 
CANNOT MAKE BET- 
TER WHISKEY THAN 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


FROM SELECTED GRAIN, 
SCIENTIFIC DISTILLATION 
AND THOROUGH AGING 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
LANAHAN & SON 


at 
at 
at 


Baltimore, Md. 

















EASILY LOCATED. 


Bridget, who had administered the | 


culinary affairs of the Morse household 
for many years, was sometimes torn be- 
tween her devotion to her mistress and 
loyalty to the small son of the house. 
Bridget,’’ said Mrs. Morse, in a 
tone of wonder, after an inspection of 
the storeroom, ‘‘where have those splen- 
did red apples gone that the man 
brought yesterday—-those four big 
ones?”’ 

**Well, now, ma’am,”’ said poor Brid- 
get, *‘l couldn’t rightly say, but I’m 
thinkin’ if you was to find out where 
my loaf of hot gingerbread is, likely 
them four red apples would be lyin’ 
right on top of it, an’ I’m only hopin’ 


ss 


his little stummick can stand the 
sthrain.’’—Christian Advocate. 
SECRETS. 
‘I’m sure,”’ said the interviewer, 


“*the public would be interested to know 
the secret of your success.”’ 

**Well, young man,”’ replied the cap- 
tain of industry, ‘‘the secret of my suc- 
cess has been my ability to keep it a 
secret.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


| WISE OLD BOY. 

Mrs. Kicker—‘‘If you are going to 
another one of those banquets, I don’t 
suppose you will know the number of 
the house when you get back.”’ 

Mr. Kicker—‘Oh, yes, I will! 1 un- 
screwed it from the door and am taking 
it with me.’’—Kansas City Journal, 


POLITICAL REPARTEE. 


‘“‘The motto of our party is, ‘Turn the 
rascals out!’’’ 

‘*Well, I guess your party has turned 
out more rascals than any other.’’— 
Cleveland Leader. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best 


SHORT. 
Barber—‘Hair cut? Yes, sir. How 
will you have it?’’ 
| Grouch—-‘‘ Both short.”’ 
Barber—‘Er—you mean hair and 
beard?’’ 
Grouch—‘No; hair and conversa- 


tion.’’— Philadelphia Press. 








GOING TO 


COLLEGE? 








That's the question uppermost. 


Next in importance is 


HOW ‘TO FURNISH 
MY ROOM? 


Prints of pleasing design and ar- 
tistic worth are the most acceptable 
remembrance to the student who ts 


fitting up his room, 


Our catalog (which will be sent 
of 


large selection to meet the wants 


on receipt ten cents) shows a 
of the most discriminating lover of 


prints, 








Leslie-Judge Company 
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It will be appreciated. 
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<' BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


| OF THE FASTENERS 
| MEN SWEAR BY, NOT AT. 


To be sure you are getting the genuine 


WASHBURNE me. FASTENERS 





: 
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Liqueur 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YVYELLOW— 





Divine Nectareous Juice 
Most Fitting Finale to the Festive Feast 





444443 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New Yor 


+> 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
oe Se Sole Agents for U Inited States. 








(THE FASTENER WITH A BULL DOC CRIP) 


look carefully for name Wash- 
burne stamped on every fas- 
tener. It is your protection 
against a poor infringement, 











HEEEET TTT T TTT ttt TETTTTTT the perpetrators of which are be- 
fl ing prosecuted. The genuine 
——# FR EI LEC I ED I 1 U M O i 4 Washburne Fasteners are ‘‘ Little 

ALLITERATIVE APHORISMS. CORNERED. But Never Let Go.’’ There is 
ng to Marriage makes most men meek, Five young men went into a shop re- COMFORT FOR MEN 
don’t Happy hearts harbor highest hopes. | cently to buy a hat each. their use. 
er of Weeping women are oft most winsome. Seeing that they were in a joking 
:' Man, maid, and moonlight make matri- | mood, the shopman said, ‘‘ Are you mar- They are the greatest little util- 

un- mony. ried?’’ _ ‘ a 
aking Pessimists picture pleasures perni- They each said, ‘‘Yes.’’ mes ever invented for men’s dress, 
al. cious plagues. “‘Then I’ll give a hat to the one who and are applied to 
Divers dark deeds drive directly to di- can truthfully say he has not kissed any | 

vorce decrees. wi 4 . other — but his own wife since he Key Chain and Ring, 25c 
n the Love lights the lamps that illume the was married.”’ 7 

line of life. ‘‘Hand over that hat,’’ said one of Scarf Holder, * 10c 
irned Saints, unlike sinners, shun society to the party. ‘‘I’ve won it.’’ | Bachelor Button, - 10c 
” seek solitude. | ‘*When were you married?”’ | 

Alimony alleviates the ailments at-| ‘‘Yesterday,’’ was the reply; and the | Cuff Holders, ee 20c 
tendant upon altered attachments. hat was handed over. S » 
_— Vance C. Criss in Life. One of the others was — Drawers ‘ upporters, 20c 
bn heartily while telling his wife of the . . 
S your ——— d 
joke, but suddenly pulled up when she Catalogue Free 
said, . , e ) ° 
“I say, John, how was it you didn’t Sold Everywhere. Sent Prepaid 
JERSEY CREAM | bring one home?’’—-London Bystander. Rest fee the Bm Wecthame 
How 
9 , 1873 . AMERICAN RING COMPANY, Dept. 102, Waterbury, Conn. 
j Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
d WH ISKEY best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
an SS , | 
L’ENVOI OF THE HOOKED GOWN. le : NOT GENUINE. NO AVOIDING IT. ; 
ersa- When the last hooked gown’s in the rag- All is not gold that glitters.’ So If a man gets into the habit of hunt- 
bag, and the hooké are rusty and It often comes to pass ing trouble, he’s sure to find it; and if 
—— bent . The ‘Golden Rule’’ that most folks know | he’s so lazy that he always tries to 
=| oar: A ; , : Is nothing more than brass. | avoid it, it will find him.—Catholic 
(LEPPSTEIN & SON - FT. WORTH TEX) ahaa ee ae ee —Catholic Times. | Times. 
| __ KENTUCKY DISTILLERS. | co aaa 2 a 
— ——  ———— iven 














“BETTER LATE THAN NEVER.” 
Mr. Brown (rushing excitedly into 
the room)—‘‘ Marie, Marie, intelligence 
has just reached me’’ 
Mrs, Brown (calmly interrupting 
him)—‘‘Well, thank heaven, Henry!’’ 
Brooklyn Life. 


OVERHEARD AT THE PLAY. 
“This play in its intensity,’’ said the 
g0- -out-between-the-acts young man, 
“fairly takes my breath away.’’ 
“Lonly wish it would!’’ gloomily re- 


— the lady in the next seat.—Red 


When a girl is afraid to go on a dark 
piazza with a man it’s a sign she will. 


Ui derbers 


gt Worlds Best 


& Bitters. 





The finest of cor- 
dials and most 
effectual of tonics 


combined. Sold 


every where. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


U.S. Agents, New York. 
| 





Dark schemes to annoy poor husbands, 
weary and worn and old— 

When our thumbs have ceased from 
their aching, and our heated remarks 
grown cold, 


7 

We shall rest—and faith, we shall need 
it—-at peace in a golden chair, 

Shall loll on a sort of throne like the 
man who’d the nerve to swear; 

And the man who set out with the 
wrong hook and ended the game in 
a fix 

Shall hear the cold ice tinkling where 
the drinks of the gods they mix. 


There shall be no pads to confuse us, no 
store shapes to get in their place, 
No foolish, silly contraptions, embroid- 
ery or Irish lace; | 
But all the hooking we do there, on| 
that mythical, friendly star, 
Shall be with a Sensible Harness up the | 
Back of Things as They Are. 
Red Hen, 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 


“NICE AND QUIET.” 

Lady visitor—‘That new girl of 
yours seems very nice and quiet.’ 
Mistress—‘‘Yes, she’s very quiet. 
She doesn’t even disturb the dust when 
she’s cleaning the room.’’—Red Hen. | 


AN INFANT INDUSTRY. 
‘‘Airships are just in their infancy.’’ 
“‘Yes, and they’re mighty hard to 

raise.’’— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





Yes, friend, 


girlz 


Finest 


Is the 


BEER 


Ever Brewed 


Ask for lt at the Club, Cafe or Buffet. 
insist on ‘ Ble tz’’ 
Correspondence Invited direct 





Write the Val. Blatz Brewing Co., mentioning this paper, for 
their interesting booklet entitled “*A Genial Philosopher. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TAFFY ’POSSUMS. 


JOHN AND THE 'POSSUMS, CAUGHT AT LAST, MUST MOURN THEIR MISCHIEF-MAKING PAST. 
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1. John and the ’possums plan to vex 


Their ancient foe, poor policeman X, 


W ho sits as calmly as you please, 
And eats his lunch of bread and cheese. 
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3. The awful noise behind the man 
Will surely scare him —thus they plan. 
They run away, the naughty souls, 
As down the bank the boulder rolls. 
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5. ‘The 'possums watching from afar, 
Behold him like a falling star 
[hen in a moment down he plumps, 
And right amidst the band kerthumps. 
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2 ‘They make a movement from the flank, 
And roll al boulder down the bank. 
They think “twill strike the dynamite 
Which lies below and full in sight 








4. An awful noise, indeed, results— 
‘The earth flies as from catapults 
Poor policeman X is blown on high, 
And stones and earth and gravel fly ! 





























6. He quickly guesses who ’s to blame, 
And grabs the band, with rage aflame. 
Now to the lock-up ‘all must wend, 
Sad and forlorn, without a friend ! 
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